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" Except, perhaps, for the friendships that one has already
made------"
" Yes, exactly. ... In the case of love, perhaps the sarae thing necessarily applies too. . . . What do you think about that ? "
" I'm not sure. . . . There are certainly people who have love-affairs, every one of which seems to be quite serious, quite overwhelming, several times in their lives, and at fairly long intervals. There are also those who say that you really love only once. . . ."
<e In any case, the question may arise. Whereas, so far as friendships go, I'm very much afraid that it may not arise at all. I explain that to myself, in my own private language -the one I keep for my own use-by what I call the testimony/*
cc And that means------? "
" Oh, it doesn't mean very much except to myself. It's associated with an idea I have about friendship, and also with an idea I have about the mind - the idea that, at a certain moment in life, the mind is called upon to testify to certain things. . . . You know, I've got a positive horror of pretentious showing off; and here you are making me do it. Still, it's only my clumsiness that makes it sound pretentious ; the idea behind it is quite simple. . . . You know Rembrandt's The Pilgrims at Emmaus, at least from reproductions ? "
" Yes. I just had a look at the picture, the Sunday when I galloped through the Louvre ; but it's from reproductions that I know it best."
" Since the other day, when you arrived, you haven't been back to the Louvre ? " " No."
" And you haven't walked about Paris either, so fat as I can make out ? " " Scarcely at all."
Jallez seemed surprised and rather shocked. Jerphanion was consumed with shame.
** Not only have I enormous gaps in my education, which